let her have: ‘a’ Copy | 
Judgment upon Songsin general; that I maybe able, 


Sit tibi Mufa Lyre folers cantor Apollo. Hor, 


diftinguifthed in Town by the good Tafte 
: he is known to have in polite Writings, 
efpecially {uch as relate to Love and Gallantry. The 


Figure of the Man had fomething odd and grotefque_ 
in it, though his Air and Manner were genteel and — 
Wit agreéable. Thé Ladies, inCom- 


_plaifance: to.him, turned the-Difcourfe-to Poetry. 
his:foon gave-him: an Occafion or two 

_ new Songs to the Company’; which, 
would venture to recommend as compleat Perfor- 


mances. “The firft, contitined he, is by a Gentle- 


man of an unrival’d Reputation in every Kind of 


- Writing ; and the fecond by a Lady, who does me 
the Honour to be in Love with me, becaufe.[ am. 


not handfome. Mrs..Asmabelia wpon this (whone- 


"ver lets Slip an Occafion of-doing fprightly things) 


gives a Twitch to the Paper with a Finger and a 


- Thumb, and it out of the Gentleman’s. 


Hands: Then cafting her Eye over. it with a feem- 
ing Impatience, fhe read us-the Songs ; and, in a 
very obliging manner,, were the Gentlemen woyld 

y -of-them, tegether with his. 


laid thé, tojadge of Gallantries of thisNatute, 
it fhould be my Fortune to: have a Poetical ‘Lover. 

The Gentleman complied; and accordingly Mrs. 
Aznabella the very next M a 
_ her Toilet, had the following Packet delivered toher 
a fpruce Vales’deChumbre. 


IN Belvidera’s Bo ows lying 
| 0 Wifhing, pantin ing, 


The cold regar. Maid to meve, 
With unavailing Prayers Tfue> 
You firs have taught me bow sw love, 


Ab teach me to be happy too ! 


But fhe, alas! unkindly wife, | 
‘To all-my Sighs and Tears replies, 
"Tss every prudent Maids Concern ~~ 
“Byer Lover's Fondnefs to improve: 
Kf to be bappy you fhould learn, 
ow quickly would forget to lovee 


(Prise Two Pence.) 


Monday; March 30. 1713. 


WO Mornings ago-aGehtlenian camein 
Ae i ~ to my Lady Lizards Tea-Table, wha is 


he faid,“he 


ing, ‘when fhe was at 


Opinion have of your good Senfe, I thai'’-. 


out any Preamble of Compliments, give . 
_ © Théughts upon Song-Writing, in the fair. 


‘The Second SONG. 
Bo# not, miftaken Swain, thy Art 


To my. partial Eyes; | 
- The Charms that have fubdued my Heart, 
Another may, defpife. 
‘Thy Face is. to my Humour made, 
betray’, 


\ 


Perbaps, by fome fond Whim 
Oddnefs I delight, 
Vain Youth, to your Confufion kuvw, 
Tow all your fancy’d Beanties owe, 
Which fade as that grows lefs. 
_ For your own Sake, if not for mine, 
You foonld preferve my Fires 
Since you, my Swain, no more will faint, 
| When wo more admire. 


By: me, indeed, you are allow'd 
The Wonder of your Kind: 
But be sot of my Fudgment proud, 
Whom Love has render'd blind, 


To rs. Aitnabella Lizard. 


O let you fee how abfolute your Com:s::™ 
‘are over me, and to convince you : ’ 


* as they have occurred to me. Only all 
¢ in my own Defence, to fay, that. I do not.« .. 


© ber ever to have met with any Piece of 


* upon this Subje& ; fo that if | err, or i.-. 


* gular in my Opinions, you will be the 1% | 


iberty to differ from them, fince I 
terid to {apport them by any Authority. 
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